Hajl. Soprofpc-rl, as I i weave pcrfetft lone. 

Ru AnW J as I 'oue Ha flings with my heait. 

Kin. Maddatn,your feife is not exempt in this, 

>°r your ibnne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you, 

i on natie brne factious one againft the other: 

i,c, lone Lord H a flings, let him kifTc your hand, 

■Am what you doc, do it vnfaincdly. 

Qu. Hcerc Ha flings, I will ncucr more remember 
Ourformer hatred, fothriueland mine. 

Dor. Thus entcrchangc of loue, I hcreptoreft, 

V pon my part fhall be vnuiolable. 

Ha. And fo I live a re my Lord. 

J C r-Now princely Buckingham fe ale vp this league, 
With thy embracement to my wines allies, 

-^nd makemehapy in his vnicy. 

^.Wheneuer Buckingham doth turne his bate 
On youjor yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherifli you and yours, God punifh mee 
With hate, in thofe where I expert moft loue. 

When I haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

■And moft allured that he is a friend, 
Deepe,ho!low>trcchcrous,and full of guile 
Be he vneo me : This doe I begge of God, 

When I am cold in zealc to you or yours. 

IO.v, A pleafing cordiali princely Buckingham, 

Ife this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Gloceflcr here, i 

to make the porfoft period of this peace. 

Enter Gltiefitr, 

Buc. And in good time hcerc comes the noble Duke, 

Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Quecne, 
■And princely peares, a happy time of day. 

Kin. Happy indeede as wee hauefpent the day, 

Brother wee haue done deeds of charity j 
Made peace of cmnity, faire loue of hate, 
Bctweenerhefcfwelling wrong infeenfed peeres, 

Glo. A blcffed labour moft foueraigne liege, 
u4mongft this princely heape, ifany here 
Byfalfe mteligencc, or wrung furmife, 

— r_r„U 


■ — oj tucnaiu We i mW. 

Hold me a foe/ifl vnwittingly or in mv rage, 

Haue thovtght committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defke 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis death to mee to be at enmity. 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue. 

Firft Maddam I intreat peace of you, # 

Which I purchace with my dutious feruice. 

Of you my noble cou feu Buckingham, 

If euer any grudge were lod’gd betweene rs, 

Ofyou my Lord Riutrs, and Lord Gray of you, 

That all without defert haue fround on me, 

Dnkes,Earles, Lords, Gentilemen, indeed of all: 

I do not know that Englifhman aline. 

With whomemyfoulcisany iottc at oddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

I thanke my God for my humility, 

Qu. A holy day fhall this be kept heereafter, 

I would to God all ftrlfe were well Compounded, 

My foueraigne leige I do befeechyour maiefly 
To take our brother Florence, to ycur grace. 

Glo. Why Maddam, haue ] offered louefor this. 

To be thus fcorndin thisroyall prefence? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 

You doe him iniury to fcorne his coatfe. (he is? 

BJ . Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
Qu. AW feeing heauen, what a world is this? 

Buc. Looke I fopale Lord Dor/it as the reft ? 

‘Dor. I my good Lord and neone in this prefence 
But his red colour hath foifookc his chcekes. 

Kin, Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 

Glo. But He poore foule by our firft order dide. 

And that a winged Mercury did* bcare, 

Somcsardy criplebore thecouutcrmaund. 

That came too laggetofee him buried: 

God graunt that fome Iefle noble and lefTc loyall, 

Neercr in bloody thoughts, buc not in blood : 

Deferue not worfc then wretched CUrtnst did. 

As >d yetgoc currant from fufpitiQn. EnttrTUrbj, 
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